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'Swami.........'

TIease entrust me to a Brahmin tomorrow/
1 don't understand anything, Swami.'

'As usual, you go to the Cauvery tomorrow. You will
know everything.   And there will be good things
happening thereafter/

It was the next morning!

The washerman, as usual, took his bundle of
clothes to the Cauvery and was getting ready to wash
them.

*A sanyasi had told me in my dream, "Please entrust
me to Brahmin tomorrow" -but who should be entrusted
and to whom?' was the puzzling thought that was
passing through the launderer's mind, as he set about
the task of washing the clothes.

Like the washerman, the Brahmin who had a dream,
was also on the banks of the river early in the morning,
with great expectation.

The holy man had said, "Find me out on the banks of
the Cauveri and take me to Nanjangud - but whom
should I search or and how should I look for him?".' So
thinking, the Brahmin was approaching the spot where
the washerman was engaged in his chores, when he
realised that a strange noise was emanating from there.

It was not the sound that the washermen normally
raise while beating the clothes on the stone, but one that
was in a higher decibel.